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GIVES THE BIRD 
TO THE HAWK! 
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hOU MACKEREL? WOT A 
HWE_!! BuU-CTS OHU* 

TtCKlC TW\S GOVUU-ft! 
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HERE THEY 
mRE. FOLKS... 
THE WORLD'S 

MOST 

VARING 
STUNT 
MEN, 
THE 

WILLS 

BROTHERS.' 



LHfven 

CARNlS 
CAIAHAN, 
The Barker, 

"becomes 
Speechless 

•when 

COLONEL 

LANE'S 

CIRCUS 

i* turned 

znelee 

by the 

dreaded 
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rY£(50TTOHANPITTO YOU/CAff/V/E-YOU 

SURE GAVE THE 
YEAH .COLONEL.,, IT 1 J OLP CIRCUS A 



SOOTHES MY EYE, TOO- 
WATCHING THE CITIZENS 
FOURirLJWATVWV,' 



SHOT IN THE 
ARM WHEN YOU 
BOOKED THE 

WILLS . 
BROTHERS' 



ANP WAITlL THEYYE SEEN 
THE MILS BROTHERS' 'FIRST 
■PERFORMANCE/ WE'LL HAVE 
TO TURN THE MOBS AWAY' 



HEY, COLONEL ~* 
MORE TICKETS/ 
TVE SOLD THE 
LAST ROLL/ 



WE'VE GOT 

MILLIONS 

OF SJMf, 
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tf/OS, I'VE GOT THAT GLOEIOUS 
FEEUN'TOPAY/ I'M JUST 



RARIN' TO GO ZlPPIN', 
OUT OF THAT 
CANNON'S t- 
MOUTH.'/^l' 



WISH I 
COULD SAV 
THE SAME, KEN! 
I'M JITTERY/ 
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AW, YOU ALWAYS FEEL THAT 
WW BEFORE YOU GET VOUK 
CYCLE ON THE HIGH WIRE, 
BEN- MP THEN YOU GET 

ANKV / I bo**!" wow." 

CUBE.' /^"-SOMETHINGS 

BOTHERING 



ME/ 



*** 



V^_. 
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YOUKE WASTING YOUR 
TIME, HAWKS WE'CT 
NOT AFKAIP OF 






TARE IT BkVf, 
CARME! VDU'Vf 
BEEN WORDING 
TOO HAW?/ 




JUST A MINUTE/ WAIT HERE 
WHILE I GIVE THE WILLS 
BKOTHteS ONE CF THOSE 

snctwcAmm calahan 

PEPTALKS.' rrs THEIR RRST, 
PERFORMANCE HERE 
YOU KNOW.' 
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NO.. NO.. MOT M£f TM NOT GOINGS/YOU MAV 
OH! YOUat HAVE 7D RELEASE HE / / a* w#ei i 
FROM MY CONTRACT. CALAHANt 
I'M NO 60OP/ I'M 
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THESE STORIES ARE Y^E DON'T KNOW.' MOST 
ABOUT A WRP.' IT'S —4 PEOPIE HAVE ONIY SEEN 
UNUSUAL FOR A HAWC TON THE BIRD~ BUT THERE 
GET INTO A CIRCU5 BUT IT/ ARE STUNT MEN WHO 

COUCP HAPPEN ! AND yf HAVE SEEN BOTH THE BIRP 
VOUKB mKINC ABOUT/ 1 AND THE MAN AMP THEV 

A MAN^X-^* X^SAY THEY'RE ONE ANP 

ORAMLJ, i^ --=*-$ 1 the SAME/ 

lwmeir 



- 






\i 



./I 



SAY, I THINK I 
SAW THE GUV 
YOU'RE TALKING 
ABOUT/ HE 
LOOKEP CREEPY 
ENOUGH/ WHAT'S, 
HIS ANGLE? 
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'A PLENTY DIRTY ANGLE/ I <5UESS)1 
YOU KNOW STUNT MEN MAKE -S 
GOOp MONEY.' IT'S THE HAWK'S) 
IPEA TO HAVE EVERY CIRCUS < 
STUNT MAN WORDING FOR HIA*.' 
THEN HE COULP SELL THEIR 
SERVICES ANP KEEP HOST OF 
THE HUGE SALARIES UE 

INTENPSTt) 
DEMANP'/ 
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IT SO HAPPENS THAT STUNT 
MEN ARE APT TO BE TOUGH 
ANP SO FAR I PON'T THINK 
HE'S HAP ANY 10CK ...BUT IF 
THESE MYSTERIOUS HAWK 
KILLINGS CONTINUE, HEMAY 
SCARE EVERY STUNT MAN 
IN THE WORLP INTO 
ACCEPTING HIS 
PROPOSITION!^ 
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NOT IF 7 CAN^eTMY 
HANDS ON THAT RAT- 



ORHAWK-OJ2 — 
KNOW WHEf?E I 
CAN FIND HIM? 
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HE SAIP HE'P WArTAROUNP 
HERE SOMEWHERE IN CASE 
WEWANTEPTOTALKIT 
OVER WITH 
HIM/ **"- 



V 



ALL RIGHT/ NOW, 
LISTEN, FELLERS/ 
YOU HAVE MY WO*P 
FOR IT THAT XIL TAKE 
CAREOF HIM/ JUST 

GO ON WITH 
YOUR ACT/ 
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BUCK UK MV/ WE AM We JfOKAS, CARNIE, \F YOU 
WONT BOTHEK YOU — I 
CAN PROMISE YOU THAT/ 
JUST GET UP ON 
THAT HIGH WIRE 

AND KNOCK 

•EM COLD/ 




hey/ come cm from unper that 
shroup.son: s'matter ... your 
star act quit or something? 
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AtL RIGHT, HORROR BEA«„\fOU PONT KNOW WUR 
TAKE YOUR PICK I IS IT THE J OWN WEAKNESS, MY COCKY 
RfcST TRAIN OUT OF TOWN < FRIEND/ I'M WOT — — < 
OR A QUICK KNOCKOUT AND ^ACCUSTOMED TO ULTIMATUMS 
THE LOCAL WOOSEGOW*>C FROM WORMB/^^ 





FIGHT >KAAf 

STYLE, YOU 

CREEP/ 




STAND BACK, YOU 
FOOLS! I'D AS 
SOON KILL YOU 
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YOWKE HOT DUCKING OUT NOW, 

mister! comb our anp eer it/ 




Tiwy... 

LOOK 
OUT/ 



\LL 






fr 



He ' 



♦ M V 




no use! 

WE NEED 
A GUN.' 



HEY.' WHAT 
GOES ON 
HERE? 
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SHALl! WOTTA BREAK/ 
SET THAT SNAKE OF 
YOURS ON THIS HAWK 
BEFORE HE TEARS 
UP TINY/ 
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SIC 'IM, 
EASY/ 
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gosh, rrs just the way the wills 

BROTHERS SAID—. THAT GUY PUCrfS 

COMES OUT A REAL W JS^~- 

MB/ 
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vOu CAN'T GO ON. ) / IT'S ALL RIGHT, FOLKS/ JUST A Bk3 
FELLERS 5 HE'LL TRY *< BIRD WHO GOT INTO THE TENT/ 
TO GET YOU, TOO/ NEXTl THE SHOW WILL CONTINUE 

TIME NOBOPy WAYB£<7 IN A MOMENT' j ^r,., _. - 
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GOLLY/ SOMETHING KNOCKED 
TWfi HAWK OUT OF CONTROL/ 
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MAKE THAT BEAST PROP MY 
BIRPi PROP MV BIRR I 
6AIP/ X SAID, PROP HIM! 



THE HAWK.' THEN 
THERE* BOTH A BIRD 
AMP A 4MW THEY'RE 
NOT ONE AMP THE 

SAME/ 



li 



DROP HIM/ PROPMV 
BIRPZ I'LL SLAUGHTER, 

THAT LION f 



COME *IGHT IN\ 
ANP STRAIGHTEN 
THE SITUATION OUT 
YOURSELF, HAYiKf / 
YOU BROUGHT/ 
IT ON/ 



TP 
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SORRY, BUT YOUVE CSDMMEP VT 
THIS SHOW ENOUGH, WITHOUT 
KILLING OHB OP OUK 
LIONS/ 
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KtNG FINISHED HIM,C*KW/£/— GET OUT FAST 
BEFORE KING GETS EXCITED AGAIN-' 
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YOU PONT 
HAVE TO TEIL 
ME TWICE/ 
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I REMEMBEJZ HIM .' 
HE USEP TO BE A 
MAGICIAN YEARS AGO 
WHEN I FIRST GOT 
WO THE CIRCUS 
BUSINESS/ HIS 

NAME WAS 

RASELLO AT 
THAT TIME.' 



THAT ACCOUNTS FOR 
HIS ABILITY TO PULL 
DISAPPEARING ACTS. 
AND SUBSTITUTE THE 
BIRD FOR HIMSELF/ HE 

MUST HAVE TRAINED THE 
0IRDANDKEPTIT 

UNPER HIS 

CLOAK/ 
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Once a man 

boasted -that 

he held a great 

City in ihe palm 
of his hand.... 
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At 

police 
headouarters... 



\ 



you GOT 

THE MAN WHO 
TZO&BEV TKE 
JEWELLER AND 
RULED THE GUARD? 

SAP? why. he <* 

COULDN'T PUN 
SUCH A JOB ■ 



MAYBE HE 

OiOH'TpiAN 
IT. BUT HE 
PJD IT.' 



i 



ANOTUEfc 
SMALL -TIME 

CROOK IN BIG- 

.TIME STUFF.'/ WT THEY 

WE'VE CAUGHT^KEEP QUIET 

A DOZEN /AND SERVE 

LIKE THAT/ /THEIR TIME.'. 

THEY HAVE SOME 

MASTER MIND 

BACH. OF THEM- 

AND THEY PONT 

DARE NAME 

Hl/Vt! 
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I HAVE TO 
STAY IN 
HERE OK 
I'LL BE 

DEAD 
BEFORE 

HORNING! 



IF YOU'RE GOING 
TO STAY, YOU'LL 
HAVE TO FAY 

VERBAL FBNT! 

SING THE SONG, 
RAT.' WHO PUT 
YOU TO WORK 
ON THAT JEWEL 
ROBBERY 2 
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HE'S TOO BIG TO GfVE 
ME PfRECTORPERS.' I 

WAS SENT OUT OH THE 
JOB BY HIS STRAW- 
BOSS, M AXTON - 
JUST A COG IN 
THE MACHINE.' 

ANPIJM 

GOING TDK 

A MONK£Y 
WRENCH 

IN IT/ 



l«fc 



.'■' 
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_ everal 
hours 
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HE WORKEP WITH MB AWC? 
THE OTHER STRAW-BOSSES THROUGH 
HIS FRONT MAH~D£ BALBO! 
WE NEVER SAW THE HEAL 

CHIEF — OHHJ 



H£ FAINTED, 

MISSO'WEIL.' 
BUT I'M SURE MIS 
WORPS WERE TRULY, 

SPOKEH! YOU CAN 
ACT ON THEM/ 



ft. 



^ 



w 





I'M A POLICEWOMAN, 
MR- PE BALBO/ NOW, 
WHO'S THIS BOSS 
ROBBER YOU 
WORK FOR?, 

X-MIXEP 

UP IN CRIME? 

PREPOSTEROUS.' 

NOBOPY WILL 

B£LIEV£ 

THAT/ 




PERHAPS NOT- YET/ 
THAT'S WHY I'VE KEPT 
MY HUNCH A SECRET 

UP TO NOW/ 

NOBOPY 

KNOWS YOU 

SUSPECT ME? 

I SEE— VERY 

CONSIPERATE 

OF SOU! 
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^^^^ ^^^^ 


^r you seet irs 


WW AT IS ^ 


F ONLY A WORKSHOP 


ITT — WHO 1 


1 —ONE OF OUR 


IS THIS ^ 


^MINOKEAAFIOYEES.' 


YOUNG V 




WW? y^ 





K«X 
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MAYBE YOU WONT BE 
SO QUIET WHEN I TELL 
YOU THIS JEWEL YOU'RE 
WORKING ON IS STOLEN 
—A PRIZE OF THE 
ALBERT SHAW 
COLLECT/ON/ 
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IF YOU'RE SO WRAPPED 

UP IN THE JEWEL BUSINESS, 

YOU'D RECOGNIZE IT AS 

I DO.' NbWWHAT 

HAVE YOU TO 

SAY? 



I NEVER 
ARGUE, MY 

DEAR.' PERHAPS 
THERE'S AN 
ANSWER TO 
VOUR FRANTIC 

DEMANDS/ 



M* 



«■ 





OH, BUT WHEN YOU 
FOUND ME, WE FOUND 
SOU! I DOUBT IF THERE'LL 

BE ANY POLICE OFFICERS 

ABLE TO FIND ME AGAIN 

WHEN WOU'REGOHE! 




WAIT,MR.TOMMOR/ 

I'LL HANDLE THIS/ 

I yy^ PLEASE, 

CHILDREN.' YOU 
TWO HAVE ALL 

THE FUN —AND I 
GET BORED, 

SOMETIMES 

SITTING ALONE 
IN THIS QUIET 

HEADQUARTERS' 
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vou'ee TALKING TO A 

MAN WHO REALLY 
KNOWS ABOUT SIGNS.' 
IN FACT, I WAS ONCE 
A SIGN- BOA ETP 

MYSELF.' 




BEING A CRACK HYPNOTIST, 1 
WAS HIRED BY THE BURPSI COLA 
COMPANY TO APVERTISE THEIR 

PROPUCT... 



DRINK 

BURPS I 

COLA.' 



@®1 



V 
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YESSlR, I USEE, LINK, WUL 
WAS THE 4YA ADVERTISE 
WORLD'S ^ FOR MET J\L 
ONLY LIVING./ GIVE YA ALL 

SIGN- -r< 7HE LEMONAPE 
BOARD//^-7 YOU CAN 

PRINK/ 



-■ 



•/>' 






' • ' * 



EB-UH— WELL, I'PSEGLAD 

TO, ONLY WHILE I WAS -*= 
WORKING FOR BURPSI COLA 

THEIR COMPETITOR HIREP 
ANOTHER HYPNOTIST AND WE 
BOTH BLEW OUT A FUSE TRYING 

TO GET EACH TO PRINK THE 
OTHER'S PROPUCT/ 
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I'LL NOT BEAT AROUND 
THE BUSH, M R.WOOD.... 
I WI5H TO RETAIN yOUR 
SERVICES ASA DETECTIVE 
TO RECOVER THE PUNJAB 

DIAMOND WHICH I'VE 
OWNED FOR THE PAST 
TWENTY yEARS.... 



DIAMOND.' 

WHY THAT'S 

FAMOUS 

THE WORLD 
OVER .'/ 
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PUNJAB 



EXACTL/AND DURING 
THE WAR IT HAS BEEN 



HIDDEN IN ITALy - 
SAFE FROM THE NAZI: 
...I LET IT REMAIN , 
THERE RATHER THAN 
TAKE THE RISK OF 
MOVING IT TO THIS 
COUNTRX... 



IT 



...AND N0W|yE5,BUT MY 
IT'S BEEN ^ASSOCIATES IN 
PINCHED? EUROPE HAVE 

WIRED ME 
THAT THOSE 
WHO STOLE IT 
ARE KNOWN TO 

BE ABOARD THE 
FREIGHTER, COL- 

UMBO. BOUND 

FORTHE STATES 




WELL...FRANKLyjOHN50N| 

I DON'T LIKE THIS SET-UP 
...THERE'S A FISH IN IT 

SOMEWHERE...BUT FOR 

A FEE OF A FEWRftLTR>i 

THOUSAND BUCKS,I'LL 

TACKLE IT" 




I ...AND AFTER MR.JOHNSON LEAVES.^ 

LET ME 5EE I MA/BE THIS JOB | 

yOUR PAPER, WILL PAY UP MY 

OH,fiAITHFUL BACK SALARY... I 

SECRETARY/ A KEEP TELLING M/- 



7. 



>! 



IF 









WW. 



V"H 



J**\ 



y 




GUESS I'LL 
TROT DOWN AND 
LOOK THAT AREA 
OVER...OH,OH// 
TROUBLE ENTERS' 



WELL.WELL. 
LOOKS AS IF 

THERE'5AJ0B 
COMING UP... 
SHERLOCK'S 
WEARING HIS , 
FLY SWATTER ! 
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I CAN ALWAYS TELL 
WHEN NEWS IS SCARCE... 
THE TRIBUNAL'S FAMOUS 
SOB-SISTER. PEGGX 
ALLEN.VISITS US IN 
HOPES OF PICKING 
UP A STORY.'/ 



OH, MO.' 
I COME 
TO SEE 

only you, 

STEVE H 




WELL,THERE 
HE GOES.... 
WE'RE OFF 
AGAIN' 




WHERE 15 

my 
favorite 
sherlock 

HEADING 
FORMALLY? 



PEG, IF I WERE TO, AH, 
RECEIVE THAT EXTRA 
PAIR OF NYLONS WHICH 
I KNOW YOU HAVE ...WHY 
I'D SAY KEEP AN EYEON 
PIER 31 TOMORROW / 




AS STEVE APPROACHES THE 
GANG PLAN K,T WO OTHER 
FIGURES GO UP IT AHEAD OF 

1 HIM-- r 




I DON'T KNOW THE FIRST 
ONE. ..BUT THAT SECOND 
BIRD IS LOUIE SCANELLI, 
WHO NEVER DOES A THING 
UNLESS THERE'S CASH INVOL- 
VED/! THINK I'LL TRAIL FRIEND 
LOUIE/ 
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THEY DISAPPEARED INTO 
THE STATEROOM SECTION 
AMIDSHIPS. ..50 I'LL 5EE 
IF 1 CAN LOCATE THE 
ROOM WITHOUT BEING 
NOTICED// 




GUE55 THE CREW 

ISN'T IN ON THE PLOT 
OR I'D HAVE BEEN 
STOPPED By NOW.' 




AH-HA...THE OLD WOOD 
HUNTING INSTINCT ISN'T 
DEAD yET/THERE'S THE 
PLUMP LAD WITH THE GLASS 
ES ENTERING THAT STATE- 
ROOM 




TAKE IT EA5y HART/ 
r RECOGNIZE THIS 
PUNK. .. IT'S WOOD 7 A t 
PRIVATE DICK..D0E5M1 
WORK WITH THE COPS 

^T7 




DONT THINK you'RE AFTER GETTING 
GOING TO MAKE A JTHE DIAMOND 
DEAL WITH ME, [THIS FAR ? 
LOUIE // yOU KNOW I XOU'RE CRAZY/ 
WHAT I WANT... SO 
HAND IT OVER.' 



*-* 



A GUy NAMED JOHNSON 
WANTS HIS Di^O^Q BACK, 
BOy5...ANDI'M 
NOT PLAYING/' 



A 




....AND NEITHER ARF WE// 

TAKElM.JERRy/.-.HE 
DOESN'T DARE 5HOOT// 
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OH,OH/ CUSTOMS AGENTS U , 
I FORGOT ABOUT THEM. ..AND 

THEyU BE WATCHING THE 

GANGPLANK TOO.. .LOOKS 
LIKE I TAKE A SWIM/.' 
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STEVE. TAKES A CAB STRAIGHT 
TO JOHNSON'S APARTMENT.... 



WOOD... YOU 
HAVE IT? 



RIGHT. BUT 
FIRST SHOW 

MEyoUR 

[UONE^JOHNSON! 




HERE'S THE 
CASH... AH/ 
THAT'S THE 
STONE,Myw-. .... 
DIAMOND// SOME 

J DRy 



THANKS! 
NOW I'M 

GOING TO 
GET INTO 



MEANWHILE,AT PIER31, CUSTOMS AGENTS 
AND POLICE MAKE AN INTERESTING HAUL- 



CUSTOMS MEN FOUND 'EM 
ABOARD,..THEyAPPARENTLy 
HADAF/GHTANDTHEy 
KEEP YE LUNG SOMEGUy 

NAMED JOHNSON HA5 

DOUBLE-CROSSED THEM 



IS INSPECTOR 

FLANAGAN 
TAKING THEMi 

IN FOR ROUTINE 
PUE5TI0NING? 



^T 




THAT'5 RIGHT, MI55 PEG, 
AND, By THE WAy HOW 
DID yOU KNOW THERE 
WOULD BEASTORy 
HERE FOR yoUR PAPER. 

HUH? 



OH,IT,UH, 
WAS JU5T 

My 

WOMANLY 
INTUITION... 

I GUESS. 1 




^ AT HEADQUARTERS 



I..I1L TELL yOU . 
JOHNSON'5 ADDRESS! 
WE WERE GOING TO 
SPLIT, BUT HE 
DOUBLE-CROSSED 
US...WANTEDTHE 
WHOLE THING FOR 
HIMSELF// 




OH,OH... POLICE CARS 
PULLING UP IN FRONT 
OF JOHNSON'S APART- 
MENT BUILDING...AND 
THERE'S PEG IN HER 
CAR //WONDER IF THEy 
ARE AFTER ME ? 




[WELL, JOHN SON... LOOKS LIKE 
WE'RE JU5T IN TIME/ NOT GOING 
OUT OF TOWN, WERE >OU... ? 




WHX..WHy..HOW 
DID 2 




PEG,, 
WHATS 

THE 
STORy? 



O \ 



OH,HELLO,MyPET 
SLEUTH /HOW15THJS 
FOR A STORy.. THE 
INSPECTOR HAS BEEN 
TRyiNG TO CATCH 
JOHNSON FORVEARS 

HE'5 A NOTORIOUS 
JEWEL THIEF..THE 
PUNJAB STONE 

WAS STOLEN FROM 
A PARIS EXHIBIT 
WHEN WAR BROKE 
OUT... HE'S BEEN 
TRYING TO GET IT 
HERE EVER SINCE/ 



MY GOSH// 




...AND yOU,5TEVl 
M/ LAMB, HAD 
BETTER THANK >OUR 
LUCKy STARS yoU'RE 
NOT IN JAIL WITH HIM.' 
WHAT A STORy I CAN 
WRITE,AND IFI MEN- 
TION >OUR PART IN IT 

INSPECTOR FLANAGAN 
WILL SKIN yOU ALIVE...// 



M 



> 












WOW'S POZ W NOPE/ I 
TAWN' IN THAT F PROMISED 
MOVfE BACK ATOSPENP 
THERE, -<^/MV REST 
SALry?y DAY ASHORE 
ATMYS/STEE'5 
HOUSE/ 
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is 




I AIN'T S£EN HEK TWO KIPS 
SINCE THEY WAS KNEE-HI0M 
TO A GNAT AN' IM LOOWN' 
FCKWAKP TO A QUIET PAY 
WITH MY FOLKS/ 



I * 



n 



THE 
BOMB-SISHT 
IS READY/ 

HOWVA 

POIN'f 



'I'll HAVE TWg^l 
BOMB All SET 

IN A 

MINUTE/ 




NOW, LET 
THOSE JAPS 

TRY A 

COME-BACK.' 



/ WE'LL Bi 
IS READY 
/FOR 'EM.' 






SOUNDS 
UKEWE 

Sot A 

DIRECT 



'-^'«««'».-..-A^.. 
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NOW, 
TINKER, I 

PONT WANT YOU 

TO WUIN OUR PICNIC 

WITH YOUR CKA2Y 

INVBNTIONS* 



-^ 










y&. 



WELL, I JUST HAVE A 
FEELIN6 THAT SOMETHING 

WfU HAPPEN TO 

5PO/L OUR OUTING/ 
IT USUALLY POES/ 



h A $r*Hi 



AW, MAMA — 
PAPA SAYS 

HE'S A 

GSN1US! 



TUT- TUT, 
M'PEAR/ 



L-i 






#ffi 



W¥ 



W^m 



^% 






•Acting an ideal spot is usually a family 
■ matter - so, after a few miles — 



PONT 
SAY THAT, 

MA.' 



\ 



-7 



AH, WHAT 
A BEAUTIFUL 

view.' 



LET'S 
STOP HERE, 

PAPA/ 



NO, TINKER 
THE 7/TO 
IS IN THE 
WAY/ 



v 



! 9 ' 






■ 



l*s#Z^* 
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OH, WEIL, r GOEif THEN WE 
CAS HAVE OUK LUNCH HERE/ 
EVERYTHING &EM* TO BE 
AILPKSWT SO FAR/ 
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"Nary a. 
mishap / 

So, the 

Tiriker 
Family 

Sits down 

■fco limcJu. 







JUST WAIT TILL YOU TASTE MV 

TINKER CARBURETEP COfff f~ 

A NEW IN NO VAT/ON/ 
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picnics are 

swell ... "but 

"What good 

is a picnic 

.without ■•■•■ 
. a few — 




Sure/... twess button 

NUMBER THREE.' 8EHOLP.' 
TINKER'S AUTOMATIC 

FLY ANP ANT 
SWATTER/ 





X&nce again 

ihe day - 
is saved/ 

But what's 
THIS? 

looks like 
a drey of 

rain — 
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Seems 

as though 
nothing can 
Stop the 

Tinkers 
from having 

a. perfect v 

TICNIC! 




Papa is happy with his 
///WPP MECHANIC'S 
MAGAZINES 

1555 PLANS FOR 
A ROLLAWAY STORM 
WINROW." 



MNlh 



MM 
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^ 



PAPA J WE fOKGOT 
ALL ABOUT THE 
COfFBBi I 
VOHB1 
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-And SO~fhz ■Knkers'picnic zn a$ 
as their little car PUT-PUT-PUTTS 

all the way home/ ^ -^w^w-^ 

"^V ANOTHER ^U AW, MAMA, " 



THIN6, TINKER .-THAT ¥ IT WASNT 
CRAZY TABLE.' YOU /> PNtfS 
BUINEP MY— 



PICNICS/ 

MM/. 



\ l 




*\ 
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M 



Bobetta, lassie and 



_ route 
to their tmcfe's 




V 



w 



2± 



lodge.which 
they intend occupying 

Shoe tor a short stay 
Vntil the old gentle- 
man. himsel£talces 
%t over £or the 




l**N* 



s 



1 i v > 






/% 



■*v 



9tt 



.- j»H«|^. ...... 



IT WAS NICE OF 

UNCLE BAITHA2AR, 

INVITING US TO 

occupy HIS LOPSE/ 

BUT, MY GOODNESS, 

THAT ISLANP LOOKS 
WILP ANP CREEPY 
IN THE TWILIGHT/ 






~— ■ ■ ■ I— 


J- — u. 


— rr^ 


g— ifvLLr -1 






.3^ S ■"' ' 




ff-'-S 


Ik - >_- - ■ 


P i*-- 




^ 









"" _^ W M ■ ■ 


X are ~ 


[yeahTS 


(THERE ANY 


' ITZ>0£S 


\ WILP 


LOOK KlNPA 


) ANIMALS 


srocw! 


Aover.^ 


^^^r 


rTHERE, 


^^^^^fc ^^^^^^^^^^^^^! 


MISTER? 



MAYBE A FEW 
FO* ANP SKUNK ANP A 
P0UE OR TWO, BUT IT AINT 
THEM CRITTERS I& BE" A-FEAREP 
OF! THAT ISLANP USEP TO BE A 
BATTLEGROUNP FOR IROQUOIS AND 
HURON INJUN TRIBES -ANP THEy 
SAY GHOSTS OF SLAIN WARRIORS 
RAISE QUITE A RUMPUS THAR 
AT NIGHTS, ONCE THEY GlTS 

STARTEP.' A BOPVS LIFE 
AINT SAFE THAR AFTER 
PARK, IF Y"' ASK MB... 
NOT THAT T MEAN 
T WORRY Y' NONE, 
MUM/ 




WELL. HERE 
WE ARE, 
KIPS. BUT 
I MUST 
SAY I PON'T 
PEEL TOO 
OVERJOYED 
ABOUT IT' 
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WE'LL COOK A SNACK AND 
THEN YOU CHILDREN GO STRAIGHT 
TO BED.' WE'RE ALL TIRED 
AFTER THAT LONG TRIP' 





■ROBERTA ! 
KEPSKIN $POOUS 
YOWLIN' OUT OUR 
WINPOW/ 



&S& 



■>■ %-j 



» - . - 



'*"-• ----- 



v 



9- 


^. -_■ bP 1 r 








m> 






fc^^*'^. ^ 




r ^^T ^BB I 1™^! 


^^^^ ^^ 


- jF*7 \^ v 
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- 




LOOK, LASSIE ~ 
ANOTHER CABIN 
BEHINP THOSE 
TREES/ 



AMP THERE'S JMU.ET5 PRETEND 

TWO MEN SITTING ) WE'RE SCOUTS ./AN WE'LL 
IN FRONT OF M AN' THEY'RE ^S CREEP UP 

n! hrt " ' HOLPIN' A 

POWWOW ' 






MSRM WWQ/Hf listen 



say/ 

I PONT 



1 



LOOKS. 



4..- 
*«* .- 

■ * 






M, 



A 



■ 




'? 



■l 



v. 



u 

,# 




* 

2 



PRETTY 
'S'PISHUS, 

IF YA ASK. 

ME/ 

ft* 



■ 



,y 



>S *5 



I 



•>* 



^ 







^ 



• ■ 



**/!** 



• • 



P'K-# 



«": 






1>A 







/ 



•-V 



wv* 



"».«2 
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IP WE ^ w , 
SHE'LL PKAS 
US RIGHT 
BACK TO 
5AUTHVILLE 
AND -BINS/ 

-Goes OUZ 

VACATION ! 




VO VA WANNA 
SPEND YOUR 
VACATION WITH A 
COUPLA KILLER. 

CRIM-I-NALS 

WHO TOSS OLD 

LADIES OFF 

CUFFS? 



4"f 



^**V ^V 



Vv 






$ 






ifc 



>U/ 



mo-o^o, but 

Wi'RE JUNIOR 
G-MEN, AIN'T WE7 
AMP JUST THINK HOW 
FAMOUS \?V WAKE US 
IF WE COULP 74/£ *EM 
AMP 6ET EVIDENCE 
ON 'EM FOR THE 

pouce.' 



THEM MIGHT 
BE A BIG 

too, fnu 

WELL-L-L-l-L 
fTKINPA SCARES 
ME TO THINK 
OF IT.* 



BUCK UP/ 

REMEMBER, 

TWEYSAlP 
THEY 

WOULPNT' 

PO THEIR 

'NBCTMLUM' 

FORAWESC, 
ANYWAY,' 



OKAY, BUT WBUT, SAY... WE (SOT fMAYBE WE CAl31 

I CAN'T -*»NO AUTHOK-RI£TV/J%\M A COUPLE i 
FlGGEKWHVl W£ LEFT OVZ —tf IN THE VILLAGE.' 
I ALWAYS ^ 

BACK 
HOME/ 



LET VOU TALK 
ME INTO 

THESE 

THINGS/ 



WE CAN GET *4 

THAT OLD GUIPE 
TO ROW US 

ovezf 



if 



i* • 



^ 






ft 



fn 















L s 



ft * 



.4 r ~ 




IT'S SUCH A 
7*1 BRIGHT, WARM 
"^1 DAY, I THINK I'LL 

TAKE A SUN- 
BATH.' 



■* 



* 



% 




1+& 



KEVIN 
KLIEGWILLIE, 

PO YOU SEE WHAT 



PUFFY MeWARNER, I 

CERTAINLY POLAND WE'RE 
J NABBING HER RIGHT 

fe£>5^ NOW! 
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later 




*M 



WE CERTAJWyXf WE HAVE A 
DO! AS *OVi£ > BLANK -« 
WfcfTEfcS.WE CONTRACT IN 

KNOW THE EXACT 7 OORi WW N- 
TYPES THEVKE < P^f.C^K 

LOOKING FOK 

IN HOLLY WOOP, 



you 

T2EALLY 
MEAtitT, i AupuDV 

GENTLe/WEN?Y v«',te ' 



YOU'RE 

/7f 



IN HALF AN 
HOUR FOR 

AM7WEU 
FIX UP THE 

PETAILS.' 



^■'i 



ARE WE IN LUCK. 
PUFFY--FINPINGA 



rf 6 



J 



■ 

jL 

L I" 



... .MBMEf. 

.WEUGRABHEK 1PII? VOU /F1XIN'T*UKK 
TVPE LIKE #fif? WGHT ] QUICK ANP J7fi ^HEAR <ROKRm THEIR 

AT OUK VOORSTBPf HER UP0OOP/THAT?jHEKTV\CnMt 

^ Lgflsmmt 

HEX QUICK/ 



, WHAT WASHER 
MAMEASAINT 



. ■ 




J* ***■ ... , ' 








\\" 



ROBBRTA! 
"ROBERTAS 



j 



SHE'S NOT 
HERE, BUT 

THERE'S 

A NOTE/ 



WHEN SHE'S PKOBlV A 



"DON'T 

W~%!£Z't /.MWUTEf WE GOTTA GET., 
SHE SAVS /A gcN- ... a,,, FACT'S 1 






^*- 



*? V 






ft 



OU6HTATAKE 
A WEAPON 
WITH US' 



< 



-^0-D->i-' 



v9 A-£J&-C-*-*0'> 






THd*dn; A 
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The kids find no -weapons, 
tout they do locate some 

fireworks left over from 
a previous celebration... 






YOU ROW 
ACROSS THE 
LAKE AND 

Y'canttell-Tgct THE POLICE 

THESE MIGHT J WHILE" I KEEP 
COA4E IN <7 WATCH AT THEIR. 
HANDY/ J^ CABIN* 



HURRY/ 
I'LL TAKE 
THE FIRE- 
WORKS/ 



Meanwhile 



••• 



OKAY/ 



IT ALL SEEMS YlT'SAG 
LIKE A FUNNY J CONTRACT, 
AMP NOW, MISS C7 DREAM .' 5< YOUNG LADY 
ROBERTA, HERE'S^ 
THE CONTRACT. ^ X X A PEN/ 

READY 

FOR YOU TO 
SIGN* 



'V** 






\ 



rA 1 



7 



4* 



r-_ I 



( 



"■c 






w* 



%^^. 



V" 
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AMP SO, YOUNG 
LADY, YOU THOUGHT 

THESE! WO MEN 

PlANNED TO TOSS 
YOUR SISTER OFF 
A CUFF OR 
SOMETHING? 



i*> 



YES,SIR, 
I PIP' 



WHAT A GAG/ 
ANP WHAT AN 
IDEA FOK A 
SCENAK/O.' 



POOR 
LASSIE.' THESE 

/MEN MEKELY 

WAMTEf 10 HELP 

ME TO GET INTO 

THE MOVIES, 
PEAK.' 



(*V 






WE COULD TAKE 
THIS WD TO 

HOLLYWOOP AND 

•HAVE HER TAKE 

THE PART We'P 
PLANNED FOK 

SHIKL£ Y O'TAVLOR/ 



YOU'D */*£ HOLLYWOOD, 
KID/.* IN FACT, JUST ABOUT 
EVERYBODY'S A5 WACKY OUT 
THERE AS YOU ARE/ 



. 



<r> 



(0-v) 



JUST A 
MINUTE, 
GENTLEMEN/ 



T\f 






It* *r Th 



AFTER THINKING THE 
MATTER OVER ... WELL, I'M 
AFRAIP WE'RE JUST NOT QUrrE 
THE GLAMOR TYPES YOU'RE 
LOOKING FOR/ BESIDES; 
ITS PAST THIS PROD/6VS 
BEDTIME/ 

, "* — <sr^-~^7 AW, GEE, 

ROBERTA/ 



I ..-*-„ 



4f*fe 



>ii.'i 



• ^ 



# * 



^ 



i »-^ 



V 



Pro. 
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JIM LARSEN-known a* 'Wolf. 
— kepi the bow of the trim 
canoe headed into the wild white 
water. Jim wan an expert canoe- 
man. He was an expert shot. And 
it may as well be known now thai 
he wa< a murderer. 

Not that being a murderer 
caused Wolf any pang? of re- 
morse. The man he had shot was 
better, far better, out of the way. 
Better for Wolfs peace of mind. 
Because Dane would never again 
trouble Wolf. Dane was very dead, 
bark there in his Rat River cabin. 

Wolf was sure that nothing 
pointed to him as the killer. But a 
fellow couldn't be too careful, 
when the Northwest Mounted was 
known to be on the loose in the?e 
woods. 

It was especially dangerous 
when Inspector Lance McCall was 
known to be in the woods. McCall 
knew the bush. He was a canny 
chap with a keen nose for clues. 
Fugitives seldom got away from 
him for long. McCall never gave 
up the trail until he bad 'got his 



man. 






Wolf wasn't worrying partic- 
ularly about McCall a.- he ped- 
dled his canoe swiftly ihrough the 
river, heading toward his own BID* 
in on the Ncnana. He whistled a 
snatch of song as Q£ shoi the craft 
in«hore and got out. Carefully he 
drew the canoe up on the beach 
and lifted his rifle and pack fioin 
the bottom. 

The air had a nip of frost in it. 
Wolf soon had a cheery fire built 
and shoved the coffee pot onto the 
Move. Then he got down a frying 



pan and sliced some fat bacon in 
it. A can of baked beans followed. 
Then while these things were 
cooking, sending off a sweet smell, 
Wolf made sourdough biscuits. 
These he slid into the oven on a 
hickery shingle. 

Wolf snapped on his Lattery 
radio before he hat down to cat. 
He picked up a Montreal broad- 
cast, but soon turned the dial. 
Then he pricked up his big ears. 
The announcer was broadcasting 
the report of the finding of Dane 
Sigrest's body in his cabin, shot 
through the head. There were no 
clues as to his murderer. 

A chuckle rumbled from Wolfs 
throat No clues. Of course there 
were no clues! What did they 
think lie was, a fool? He didn't 
leave clues scattered around where 
he pulled off a little job. 

With a huge roaring lire going 
in the stone hreplace, Woll sat 
down for a <|uict evening. A storm 
had been gathering, and pretty 
soon it broke with a wild snarling 
of wind down over the tundras. 
Wolf hitched his chair closer the 
fire and toasted his fret on the 
health. It was good to be in OUl 
of the tempcM. He pitied, in his 
small, crass way, anyone who 
was out in this !>li//ard. 

He was ir.i.lni;' a uioulh-old 
newspaper when there came a 
sharp knocking ul his door. Wolf 
stalled, reaching for the pistol thai 
hung in a belt on the mantel. He 
buckled this about him, then ad- 
vanced to the barred door. 

With a quick movement. Wolf 
atlppM the bar out and let the door 
above inward. He was standing be- 



hind if. gun in hand, as Inspector 
McCall entered, looking around. 

Grinning wolfishly. Wolf hoi- 
slered his gun and said. "Well, 
this is a surprise, McCall!* 

"Hello, Larsen," said the officer. 
"Cold out to-night." He removed 
his vivid red coat and stood with 
his back lo it, warming his blue 
hands. 

"Put you up, if you ain't push- 
in' on," offered Wolf. 

"May take you up en that, 
Larsen." 

"Lookin* for someone?* Wolf 
asked casually. 

"Yeah. The guy that killed Dane 
Sigrest." 

"Dane killed!" exclaimed Wolf 
in well-feigned surprise. "You 
don t say so!' 

McCall nodded. "Don't know 
anything about it, do yf>u?' he 
asked the big man. 

"Me? Heck no. Not that I'm 
gonna shed any tears over Dane. 
Never liked the man." 

"I know. A lot of people know 
that, l.arsen. You and Dane 
weren't good friends." 

Wolf narrowed his eyes. "You 
ain't mean in anything by that, are 
you, McCall?" 

"Oh, no, no, Larsen. Just 
thought I'd. ask you. I found your 
soowshoe tracks in the vicinity of 

his r.it. m, ig all." 

A flicker of annoyance crossed 
Wolfs face. "My tracks? How do 
you know they was mine?" 



McCall indicated llie long, racy 
snowshoet* standing near the door. 
"Know 'em by the webbing. Yours 
are different than anybody's 
around here." 

Wolfs hand wasn't far from his 
gun bult. "I don't like your insin- 
uation, McCall. What if I was near 
Dane's cabin? Prob'ly a lot of 
people were. They's a lot of trap- 
pers around here. Indians mebhe." 

McCall nodded, smiling. "I 
know your shoes are Indian- 
made," he said pointedly. "And 
they're just like the ones the Crces 
wear. Only there's a difference. 
Yours have a particular webbing, 
which you put in yourself, prob- 
ably to make them stronger. 

Right?" . 

Wolf enarled, "So that makes 
me the killer, eh." 

McCall held up a hand. 'Take 
it easy, I^arsen. 1 said nothing of 
the kind. 1 only wanted lo be sure 
you had been near Dane's cabin 
recently. I'm not accusing you. 

"You'd better not!* 1 snapped 
Wolf. 

Wolf set out another plate and 
heated what was left over. McCall 
sat down and ale quietly. There 
was a tenseness over the two men, 
a watchfulness. And the eyes of 
each never left the other's move- 
ments. 

When he had finished drinking 
a steaming cup of coffee, McCall 
_'■ t up and strode to the corner 
where Wolf's rifle stood. Casually 
he picked it up, broke it and ex- 
tracted a shell. % 

"Hm," he said mutliigly. ,4 A 30- 
06. Not many of that calibre up 
here, runny, it was a 304)6 slu 

they dug out of Dane's head." 






McCall replaced the rifle and 
his right hand started toward his 
pocket. Wolf was jumpy. He mis- 
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judged the muve. His revolver 
leaped into his hand and roared. 
McCall, clutching at his breast, 
reeled and tottered, then stumbled 
toward a chair. He slumped down 
with a groaji. 

"You shouldn't have done that, 
Lar-en. Th-the slug wasn't a 30- 
05; it was a 45. 1 just said that 
so — " McCall toppled to the floor 
and lay still, a red foam on his 
lips. 

Wolf curbed. Sri McCall had no- 
thing on him. after all! Good 
heavens, what a mess he'd made 
of things now! 

But then McCall had no busi- 
ness saying that. It had cost him 
his life. Wolf started. He was in 
for it now. You didn't pot a moun- 
lie without terrible results. He'd 
have to do something about Mc- 
Call's body. But what? 

A thought -truck Wolf. He was 
about finished up here. He'd sim- 
ply disappear. Go over the bor- 
der. That would solve everything. 
The storm would obliterate the 
tracks McCall said he had seen 
near Dane's cabin. No one else 
knew about them. But the body... 

Ah. yes he was finished with 
this cabin now. It would be an 
easy matter lo burn it. Being a 
frugal man. Wolf went through 
the dead man's pockets, lifted out 
a sizeable roll and pocketed it. He 
didn't touch the valuable wrist 
watch: too incriminating. Nor 
anything else belonging lo Mc- 
X'all. He left hint lying just where 
he had fallen. 

Hurriedly packing his things. 
Wolf scattered fire everywhere, 

lighted the bedclothes, and set fire 
to the shack roof. With the howling 

wind, it would make a fine blaze. 

Then Wolf left the cabin, closing 

the door. 

When he waa several miles 
away, he could still see the led 



glow in the sky from the burning 
cabin. That tire would burn every- 
thing, even McCall! 

One thing Wolf Larseu hadn't 
reckoned with was fate. A few 
days later he was trekking through 
heavy drifts when he chanced to 
glance over hi* shoulder to see a 
tiny bobbing speck black against 
the snow. He halted and lifted his 
glasses to his eyes. The dot leaped 
into view. It was a Mountie. He 
wore a long fur overcoat, and he 
was making fair time on his snow- 
shoes. 

Wolf cursed under his breath. 
Was the man following him? But 
no. Why should he be? 

Wolf pulled off from the trail 
and squatted behind some bush- 
es. Quickly the Mountie drew 
nearer. It was a member of the 
Force Wolf didn't recognize. 
I here was a menacing set to the 
man's jaw. The Mountie came up 
even with the bushes and stopped. 
He called, "Come out with your 
hands up, l^arsen. I'm arresting 
you for the murder of Officer 
McCall." 

Wolf gasped. How — 

The Mountie's voice came 
again: "That fire was no good, 
Larsen. It burned everything ex- 
cept McCall's identification disk. 
Otherwise it would have been un- 
recognizable. Are you coming out 
peacefully?" 

Wolf, his eyes slilted, lifted his 
rifle and trained it on the Moun- 
tie's breast. Was he coming out! 
What a laugh! He pulled the trig- 
ger. The rrar knocked him back- 
waid several feet, one side of his 
face blown away. 

Wolf Lii-m had met his fate. 
His rifle had been stuck in the 
snow, which had frozen in the 
inuxxle. The shot had backfired, 
blowing the hreccb out — aod 
Wolf's brain*. 
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Quicksilver has T?e*n -trailing 

& certain master nl-jacker .., 




YOU'RE TOUGH ON US HElSTERS, 
BUT YOU'RE SQUARE/ TAKE MB 
DOWN TO THE POKEY ANP 
LOCK ME UP/ 



I'M A SACK NUJMBEJC/ OOZEP 
OUT OF ALL MY RACKETS/ AT 
LEAST I CAN GET FOCC? 
ANPABEDIN JAIL — 

YOU MEAN TH*T 

CRIMETDPAYIS, 

TOOMOPeRN? 

EXPLAIN/ 



■^ 



.\ 



\S 



f.'.S 
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why not? they've run mb ol)ta 
Business - the air gang 
boys with their 

up-to-date plans 
and gadgets/ 

AIR-GANG/ 

THAT MEANS 

PLANES/ WHAT 

KIND? 






THEM THINGS AREN'T IN MY LINE/ 
BUT YOUNG CKIBB HAS A NEW 
AUTOGYRO! SAYS HE CAN 
PROP DOWN ON ANY SORT 
OF LOOT/ __ 

CKIBB/ I'M GOING 
TO CALL ON 

HIM/ 



/ 



fiwi'jfi! 









> 



t\A 



Wi 





Inside CribVs headquarters. 



V 



OKAY, -.JJNIGHT 

WE KNOCK OPF 

THE KICKSHAW 

BUILDING/ 



&* 



«0L 



I KNOW THERE'S PLENTy 

GOLD AND JEWELS IN 

THERE -BUTOLDMAN 

KICKSHAW HAS GUARPS 

AND BARS ON EVERY 

POOR AND WINDOW/ 
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Pown whirls: Quicksilver^ 
tot fate is on his side— 
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I An attempt to telephone — 



Kplease 

central.' its 

A MATTER 

OP UTMOST 
IMPORTANCE/ 



I AM SOR-REE/ 
MR. kICKSHAW HAS 
A PRIVATE NUMBER/ 
WE ARE NOT ALIO WEP 
TODI-VULGeiT/ 



^ 



K 



/ 



. * 



Next -- The Kickshaw Building.., 



VOU 

MUST LET 

ME IN/ 



J/ J a J/iT ;j A V/f I DON'T HAVE 

£j ' j: o jT to po anything 

EXCEPT OP£Y MR. WCKSHAW'S 
ORDERS » WHICH ARE TO 
KEBP THIS PLACE LOCKEPf 
SCRAM/ 



^ 



V 
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YOU WOULDN'T PARE/ A 
CRIME ALWAYS CATCHES 
UP WITH THE 

CRIMINALS/ 
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BUT WHUT'RE YE DOIN' 'BOUT HIS 
EDDICASHUN...7 YER GONNA LET 
MM GROW UP NOTKNOWIN' NUTTIN' 
AW NOT GlTTIN' NOWHERE? LOOKY 

WHAT A EDDICASHUN HAS DONE 
FER ME/ ALL T AM NOW I 
ATTR'BUTE TO MUH SUPERB 
UPBRINGIN'S/ 






.■■■. 






»** 



YES.I 



SUPPOSE 

YOU'RE 

RIGHT; 






K 



' 



I DISLIKE FORCING A CREATURE 
LIKE WILBUR INTO A BARE ROOM TO 
STUDY.' ... BUT T READILY ADMIT 

THERE'S NOTHING LIKE A „„™ t 
PLANNED EDUCATION TO > 
TEACH THE VIRTUE OP 
STUDY, WORK f—^'W THASS 
AND THRIFT/ S [ RIGHT.' 

YISSIR, THEM'S 
MUH VERRY 
WORDS.' 



' \ 




I 



; 



\"^~X 



M 



^ «T 
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9iSr PERHAPS THERE IS A WAY TO MAkE 
STUDY MORE AGREEABLE ... AND IT 
SHOULD PROVE HELPFUL NOT ONLY FOR 
WILBUR, BUT FOR AL,L SCHOOL 
KIDS AS WELL/ 



> 



* -. 





THE SYMBOLS OF NATURE, 
WILBUR, ARE EVEN MORE 
IMPORTANT THAN OUR ALPHABET... 
AND USING A LITTLE IMAGINATION 
MAKES ANY DULL TASK 
PLEASANT/ 



FOR EXAMPLE, 

THIS LITTLE 
ANT HURRYING 

ALONG.... 




HE SEEMS SMALL AND 
INSIGNIFICANT TO US -BUT 

EVERYTHING IS PERSPECTIVE/ 
SO IF YOU CLOSE YOUR EYES 
AND USE YOU!? IMAGINATION, 
LIKE THIS.... 



/READY...? ) 



I r 



■• 










( >DU OPEN THEM TO HIS 
POIKTOF YIEW! THEN YOU BEGIN 
TO SEE WHAT A DIFFERENCE 
VIEWPOINT CAN MAKE/ 





NATIONAL COMICS 





AH/ HERE'S SOMETHING VEEY 

curious to see! thi ants' 

COWS BEING TAKEN OUT TO 
PASTURE/ Yes, IT MAY SOUfiP 
INCREDIBLE, BUT THESE 
ANT5 ACTUALLY KEEP 



'■■ 



r - 



£*" 



• *• 



Z 



V 



>-T*N 
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THEY ARE LITTLE APHIDS-- 
PlANT LICE WHICH FEED ON 
LEAVES AND PRODUCE HONEY 
DEW.' THE ANTS LOVE THIS 
HONEY ANP TAKE AS GOOD 
CAPE OF THEIR C0W5 



AND WEILL THEY 

MIGHT, FOR SOMETIME 

THE HONEY IS ALL THE 

FOOD THEY HAVE 

DURING HARP 
WINTERS 





-ft 



ANP THIS FELLOW, FDR INSTANCE, IS 
BRINGING IN THE HONEY HE HAS COLLECTED 
FROM THE APHIDS/ THE OTHER ONE WITH 
THE LARGE APPOA4EN SERVES AS A 

bakrbl to contain the honey 
for the colony's 

use; 



YOU'RE SURPRISED WILBUR? BUT 
THAT'S ONLY A SMALL PART OF IT.' 
NOT ONLY DO ANTS LIVE IN A HIGHLY 

PEVELOPEP SOCIAL SYSTEM VERY 
LIKE MAN'S, BUT THEY HAVE 
PRACTICALLY THE SAME VIRTUES 
ANP FAULTS/ 




SEE THAT WORKER BEARING A LEAF 
IN ITS JAWS ? WELL, THAT LEAF WILL BE 
CHEWED INTO A PASTE —THEN FUNGUS 

OR MOLD GROWS ON IT, WHICH 
THEY USE FOR FDOP/ 




WILBUR, IP I'M RIGHT, WE'RE ABOUT 
TO SEE THE RAREST OF SIGHTS.' I 
THINK WE'RE ABOUT TO ENTER THE 
STORE- ROOM WHERE THE HONEY 
IS KEPT IN LIVING HONEY 
CASKS/ COME ON.' 
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YOU SEE, ANTS CANNOT 
MAKE WAX AS 0EES CAN 
TO STORE THEIR HONEY, SO 
THESE POOR CREATURES 

VOLUNTEER TO SEME 
AS CASKS ANP 
HONEY POTS/ 



COME, WILBUR, 

LET'S LEAVE NOW/ 

ALL THAT RI5KV 

CLINGING TO THE CEILING 

MAKES WE NERVOUS/... 

EH?... WHAT'S THAT 

NOISE...? 

LISTEN/ 






£& 
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JUPITER.' THESE AREN'T LIKE 

THE OTHER ANTS.' OH, I 

KNOW— .' IT'S AKAIDf 
ENEMY ANTS ARE RAIPING 
THE NEST.' WE'VE GOT 

TO GET OUT- 
QUICK! 
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BUT JUSTTHlNk, A COMPLETE WORLD IN 
ITSELF IS RIGHT UNDER OUR FEET/ 
MAYBE THAT'S WHY WE PAY NO 
ATTENTION — BECAUSE IT'S 





KING SOLOMON WAS 

VERY WISE AND IT WAS 

HE WHO INSPIRE!? THE 

IMMORTAL APVICE ; "GO 

TO THE ANT, THOU 

5UKSCARD, CONSIDER 

HER WAYS ANP 

BE WISE"/ 



BUT THE HIGHEST PRAISE 
TO THE ANT IS FROM CHINA/ 
TO WRITE THE WORO ANT' 
YOU FIRST DRAW THE SYMBOL 
FOR "INSECT." THEN ADD TO 
IT "UNSELFISHNESS," 'JUSTICE," 
AND "COURTESY" —THE 
TWO SYMBOLS SIGNIFY 

■ANT*. 1 
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Turned a 



CHUMP"** CHAMP 
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I C«n Malta YOU A M*w Man, Too 
in Only 15 Mlnvtet « Day! 



rvwwv 



ffV WO* 






• 



J"^V.M 




46* 

CHANGE A 

TIRE 
AT NIGHT. 




